On Saturday the Queen spent an hour and a half at Netley Hospital, and saw all the patients, except about sixty. She left Windsor at half-past two, and arrived at Netley at half-past four. Her Majesty was in excellent health and spirits, and walked through the station to her carriage. The route to the hospital was decorated, and thousands of spectators gave her an enthusiastic greeting. Surgeon-Major-Generals Nash and Kelly accompanied the Queen as she was wheeled through the wards in which were the convalescents, and Surgeon-Major The following are the resolutions recently approved by the Belfast Board of Guardians with regard to the workhouse nurses. The period of service is fixed at three years. No remuneration will be given during the first year, uniform and a salary of ?8 will be paid the second year, and that sum increased to ?14 for the third year. The Guardians reserve the right of dismissal during the period of training. Although probationers leav ing before the expiration of three years will not be entitled to a certificate, they will receive a signed paper testifying the length of time they have served. At the end of three years, and after having passed satisfactory examinations, nurses will be eligible for superior positions, for which the salaries will be ?25 for the first, ? Christabel's answer is in the affirmative. Archibald Seaton is invited to the family home ia the country to receive the Fairfax reply. The approach to the house?a stately Queen Anne mansion?is through a curving drive in an ancient avenue of elms and beeches, "and up this avenue walked a briefless barrister to tell the owner he proposed to marry his daughter."
At the termination of the interview, Mr. Fairfax gives his corisent to the engagement, on what grounds, besides the claims of the affection the young couple bore each other, it is hard to say. However, luck befell them, and Christabel's father arranges to allow her ?800 a year, and Lord Linton, young Seaton's uncle, appointed him secretary to " The Depressed Landlords' Association," at which post the duties were light and the income some ?200 a year. Archibald Seaton describes his wedding " that May morning," as he put it, sin rapturous terms. "If the white and red hawthorn had taken human shape, and glided along the aisle of that country church, I should only have seen Christabel?a billowy white shape, with faint pink spots on her cheeks.
Eighteen months later Archibald's diary has the following entry: "My old bachelor life seems far back in the past. Christabei and I and our little boy five months' old are busy solving the problem of living together here in this pleasant house in the long street in Kensington." And he goes on to wonder if he is as absurdly sentimental as his wife infers he is ; if he is impracticable, as his father-in-law consider-he is ; if he is " wanting in push," as his mother-in-law thinks he is. The entries are those of a man who is self-en grossed beyond the ordinary, whose analyses are morbid and unhealthy. Archibald Seaton has not the element of success ; he loses his secretarial post, regarding which he admitted in his diary that his uncle declared "if he had played his cards properly the subscriptions would not have fallen off as they had done since his appointment." "For a man who cannot afford it, you are confoundedly independent," his uncle had commented on his nephew's indiffeience at the loss of the post. His financial position was hopeless?"The Demon " had failed to fulfil the great expectations raised for it. And at the crisis of his disasters, Christabel comes back to him, knowing all, and with a happy, radiant face, to stand by her hu&band in his evil hour.
Archibald's diary becomes bright once more, after Christabel's presence had lifted him out of the depths of despair. In the new heaven in which they find themselves* Christabel is summoned one day to a bedside in a hospital, to find her husband suffering from concussion of the brainj complicated by fracture of the skull. 
